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THE BOTTLE IMP; by Robert Louis Stcvenson.
EAWE, the Hawallan sallor, bought the bottle from an unhappy
rich man in San Franoisco. ' ¢
It was no common bottle, this opal-hued fiask, for its glaes
had been tempered In the flames of the Infernal regions, and
Batan himself had placed an imp of miscLlef inside {t. Whosoever should
own this devillsh bottle could ask for what he would and recelve the thing 4‘_:; !
he asked for. But If he atill possessed the bottle at the time of his death/- A=
bis soul would be forever lost. Nor could be sell it, except for minted
money and for less than he had pald for it ’

All this the sad millionaire told Keaws. Also that the price had j
less and less throughout the centuries, until now it could be bought for &

Keawe paid the $30; then wished for the money back again. Instantlyy
every penny of it was In his pocket. He returned to Hawail, and there he
wished for a beautiful, great house on a hillside overlooking the sea. And
the house was his.

Having now ail the wealth he needed, or wanted—and fearing to dle
with the bottle in his possesslon—he sold the flask to a shipmate of his
for a few centa less than he pald for it,

Boon after that he met and wooed Kokum, a girl to whom his heart
went out at first sight of her. She loved him as dearly as he loved hep,
And they wera betrothed. No man In all Hawall was Bape
pler than Keawe, He loved and was loved. And he bad
won wealth without losing his soul, ~

Then, one night, as he bathed, he saw a rough patsh
on hia skin, And he knew he had fallen victim to leprowy.
Goodby now to his happiness and his lovel The vislon of Kokua's loveliness
aross before his tortured mind. And he cried alond:

“T wrlll venture my soul to win you!" :

He set forth to find his shipmate and to buy back ths bottls that he l
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might wish himaself well again,

But his shipmate had sold the bottle, and so had the man to whom the
shipmate had sold it. And s0 on until Keawe at last traced it to its latest ]
owner—a young man who had bought it for 2 cents. That meant Keaws
must buy It for one cent, or not at all, And—how could he sell it again 1
for lesa? Yet, for love of Kokua he pald his cent, took the bottle and wished
himaelf clean of his leprosy. And at once he was cured,

He married Kokua; but ever the thought of his soul's damnation marred
the joy of his life with her, And at last he could no longer keep his secrst
grief to himself, but told his wife all. Kokua was cleverer than he, and she
saw a way of esoaps. They wont to tha French Island of Papeate, where
the centime ia a minted ocoln worth only one-fifth of a cent.

There Kokua secretly parsuaded a dying beggar to buy the bottle from/™
Keawe for four centimes, and took an oath to buy it back from the
for threa. BShe kept her oath., Keawe was gloriously happy—unti]l he dls-
covered by chance that it was Kokua who, through love of him, had bought
the bottls and thus had risked damnation. i

Keawe 4id not tell her that he had learnsd her seoret. He sought out
& scoundrally drunken sallor and, giving him threes cantimes, bribed Mm
to go to Kokua and buy the bottls from her, Keaws prom- !
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BEFORE IT'S TOO LATE.
OME weeks ago The Evening World drew attention to the urgent
need of summoning the park authorities and the beet land-
¥ scape experts in the country to co-operate with the engineers
in planning one of the most important improvements the city has
ever contemplated.
We refer to the proposed changes in Riverside Park which must
follow the covering of the New York Central tracks along sections of
Riverside Drive.
Public spirited citizens who look ahead are awake to the fact
that this is more than an engineer’s job. It must be treated with
! the care and foresight it deserves NOW before it ia too late,
' Two letters which follow are to the point:
) To the Editor of The Evening World:
ij Engineers tell us Riverside Park will be improved. But 1
need scarcely remind you that the original plans for Central
Park were made by a body of citisens as distinguished as those
who now make this Improvement of Riverside Park. The Cen-
tral Park plans were the work of engineers ma competent aa
those now employed.
Yet after several years' work under these Central Park
plans It was found necessary to change them fundamentally.
The whols park had to be completely re-designed.
Prospect Park in Brooklyn was planned by a commisaion
of distinguished oitizens, again under engineering guldancs, and
again it was found necessary to change fundamentally thess
plans under direction of competent landscape architects.
Changes now proposed in Riverside Park have the support
of the Port and Terminals Committes, but the Park Commis
sloner's name nowhere appears on the plans. He is custodian
of the parks, important changes are proposed, but we know
mothing of his opinion as to the result of these changes. This
method Is contrary to all sound doctrine of park management.
It does not necessarily follow that any opinlon park au-
thorities mfght give would bde finally controlling, but to Ignore
or suppress the opinion of those placed in charge of such price
Iras property is to act In defiance of tha diclates of intelll
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$mmnanamnan® (nod to buy it back from him for two, The sallor bought
- . We B VAN INl‘I!EN. A ."""" the b:t‘l.hw!rom -Igolml. but rm.l::lnloltl nlu:.. h?enﬂl
Mr. Van Ingen is a well known New York artist who com- Bargein. » Tefused to sell it again to Kenwe.
bines civic alertness with a level head.

“I tell you," warned Keawe, & wild hope springing up
in him, “the man who has that bottle goes to hell!”

"1 reckon I'm going, anyway,” hiccoughed the mallor, staggering away,
“and this bottie’'s the best thing to go with I've struck yet. Good night
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Samuel Parsons, for fifteen years Superintendent of Parks, an
1 authority on park planning and maintenance, writes:

P e S Y
T

’“
To the Editor of The Evening World: = T Keaws ru:hrd back to his wife, Ms nm-t“;.m;r i m bltss of thetr |
. The insuperable objoction to the present plan for improv- escape. And home they went together to a of wonde happiness im
Y ing Riverside Park is the filling up of valleys it {nvolves. their great house on the Hawallan dillaide, i
The character of a park lies in its valleys as much as its % & J
hills. It ta the rolling contour which makes the chief beauty : R DKL @ﬁ . Q A man that studieth revenge keepeth Ria own wounds greem,
i of Riverside Park. B i ‘ ‘ 'y o /. wohich otherwise would heal and do well.—BACON.
\ The valleys must go If the present plans are carried out. {4 A8 BRGN By 74 ey : —_—
— No scheme of grading ever can give the public the present beau- : ; "R " v ,
| tful surface. “I threw up My last job because | couldn’t get along with the boss.'

Why not sink the tracks far enough te save this surface?
It will be cheaper in the end and ls the only senaible way.
BAMUEL PARSONS.

The whole matter calls for further expert examination and.
advice before any contracts are signed.
Nor is the most economical way the one that costs least now.

Just a Wife==(Her Diary)
Edited by Janet Trevor.

Cogaright, 1910, by The Press Publishing Os. (The New Yark Bvening World.)

CHAPTER XIX. the first distincty uttered sentemes
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The Office Force
—— By Bide Dudley —

Oopyright, 1916, by The Fress Publishing Uo. (The New York KEvening World. )

The Jérr Family

—— By Roy L. McCardell —

If

engineers are allowed to go ahead

sod it over” plan, within a few years New Yorkers will be frowning at
& misersble disappointment and facing the expenditure of millions
of dollars more to correct errors that need never have been made.
The Riverside water front, with its varied background of banks
rising toward the city, is an extraordinarily fine one. It would be the
pride of any Furopean city—studied, improved regardless of cost—
built into an enduring asset of municipal convenience and sightliness.
Unless New York has foresight and patience to treat the present
plan as 3 park project no less than as an engincering feat the result

will be a monumental botch,
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on the “build a good tunnel and

The President believes this
belp enforce peace—which I
trying to butt in with It

e
.

nation should stand ready to
& very different thing from

Twelve good men and true can still find & cold-blooded
murderer gullty without phrases.
souls” haven't yet turned trial by jury into a psychological

clinle,

8o much about?

188 TILLIE, the blond stenog-,

rapher, droppad the newspaper
she had been reading. “Say.”
to nobody In particular,
“what's this wire-trapping 1've heard
What kind of traps
are they using and what are they try-
ing to trap?"

Miss Primm, private secretary to

the boan, just had to smile. "My good-
neas,
don't you keep up on current eventsa?
It's wire-tapping-—-not
think the linamen are trying to collect
for thelr work, but the city declares
it was done for charity and won't

Minss Tillls!" she sald, “"Why

trapping. 1

“Oh, 1 see, replled the blonde.
*“That's why the Mayor ia provoked."

“Absolutely, His argument is per-
fectly sound.”

“Sure it'a sound,” sald Bobble, the

pleasantly.
bile Into & post.”

ahe
Snooks.”

continued the
why are you llke a duckling?”

privata pacretary, beaming on him.

disappeired In hia private room. There
was silence for a moment and then
Bobble murmured:
next one who does it exactly what 1
think of him."

tigresa. *'You shut up, you little
aha anapped,

derstand yer attertuds,” sald the boy.

oMce boy, “since It's about a loy of
talephonea, You see, lelephones trans-
mit sound, and"——

“Pardon me, Hobhie, but you're In-
terrupting,” sald Miss Primm sterniy.
“And, more than that, what you huve
to say is of no consequence whatever. ™

"Moral imbeclles” and “sick

Hits From

When an appiicant for a position is
told that he will be borne in mind If
anything turns up, he would hetter
continue to try to turn something up
emwhnn.—-;\lh:n;; Ji.:urr.ll.

Women throw old shoes at a bride
wilth Lhe hope of hitting the groom.
- ® .

Too many men have the mistaken
natiun that the thing to du is the
other fellow.—Toledo Hiade,

L] L] L]

One of the things that s loaing Iia
L]

slyly.

of the room, closing the door with a
bang.

Sharp Wits

charm of narration ia the story of the |

riech man who spends a week gath-

eoring data showing how a man can

liva on §6 a we:k.—-—N.uhvnl- Banner,
L]

When the wife cautions hubby to |
bring home a bottle of “"hat bleach"
these days he knows Instinctively
that his last summer “kelly" |a to see
active service nxaln,-—;M.won Newa, i

L

There's a differsnce between fault-
finding and pointing out faults.—Al-
hany Journal.

Letters From the People

High School Cadels,

Te L Editor of The Evening World

I wish to take exception to the
statement that the students nf Stuy-
vesant High Bchoul were the firsy In
the countyy te form a company of
cadols,

The high schoolas of the City of
Bosion have for yearsn tialintalned
weveral reglinents of cadets, and they

were, and sl are, trained 1o a high

degree of elficiency In military tue- |

ties, both regimental and company,

by officers of high rank in the M, V, |
diplomas, |
For the past severul years wilitary |

M. and receive military

Barbagallo \s jealoun of the fact that
he gave to New York City the ﬂrut|
barberless barber shop, and before |
iuu relegate this to the waste basket |
e hopes that you will call the turn |
on Chicago by referring to the articls
mentivned nbove, which can be found |
on the first page of the "Hight Here |

in Naw York™ section, |

JOHN BARBAGALLO,
Londow, 4,643,084 Manhattan,
1LYy Gireater New York
Cliy, B,4B3,MAB,
Tonhe Kditor ol The Lventng Worid
Wil you kindly state through the

kO

drill has besn part of the school eur- | “0lUumna of The Evening World tha

rieulum. It would seem that New
York In just wuking up te u need of
preparedness among ils school stu-
depta that existed In Hoston over
twenty years ngo J.OL.H.

First “Barheriess Barher thop."”
To the Ldvior of The Ervning Worid

A Chicago b.rber cliiine 1o have

adtablished ihe frse barberiess barber '
¥y referring to

shop In the world.

population of London, England, apd

| also New York and Greater New York

Chy? W. L WANDS,

Buffalo,

To the Fditor of The Frening World
Tadecide a bet, please state through

[otiars trom the People which 1a the

eniond ety o New York in int of

population, TOHN B. O'HRIEN,

Agricaliure.

r fles you wiil And that on April| Te the Editer of The Eieving Workd

, 1813, The Evening World published
an article which will

ago's clalm to this nor.

Whieh Industry includes the more

isprove Chi. | peaple In this country, agriculture or | he sald.
John ' manufaciuring? 8T

ticisma at my expense

“You peopls make me smile,” said
Popple, the shipping clerk “Miss
Primm has that wire-tapping thing all
wrong. She has made iU just avout as
clear ua''—

“Mud,"” sald Bobhle

vBllence!” snapped Miss Primm at
the boy. Then sha turned 10 Poppls,
Wil vou kindly tell me W hereln I'm
wrong ! she wsked, deflantly.

“Sure,” replied Popple. "It was &
charituble institution ™

“(rh, | see,” sald Bobble,

“Ahem!" suld Hpooner, the book-
keapor, “l'm inclined to think we'd
better change the subject. I see shony
are going up. What do you think of
that '

“Evidently you've been to some bur-
lesqua phow,” sald Popple.  “That's
where they have girls who kick.”

“] have not besn to any burlesque
show and I don't care fur your jost,"
sald Bpooner, “I mean shoes are go.
Ing up in pries

SHuh!" sald Bobble “Guess we'll
all have 1o wear boots."
“That was o silly remark,” sald

Misa I'rimm. “If shoes are bigher
naturally boots are'"

YOh, aure,” replied Bobble. “Routs
often come clear up 1o the Kncos,
wihile shoes seldom'—

“Well, 1 never!" chirped Miss Til-
lie. "“That's the brightest remark I've
heard I & long thme, If | weren't
timid 1'd give Misa Primm a joke
about the slipper.”

“Slipper ons anyway." cames from

the boy.
**Thers seama to be a movemsnt on
foot bere to teasn suomobody,” said

Papple, smiling broadly.

YAnd 1 supposs I'm (he gont, to use
a slang expression,” snapped Miss
Primm. “Well, it's got to be stopped.
I'll have nobody springing cheap wit-
I shall tell
the next one who does it axactly what
1 think of him."

“Quiet now-—be calm!" sald Spaoner,
“Here comes the boss.'

Mr. 8nooks entered the room wear-
ing & smile. "Good morning, folks,"

“What was it asked Miss Primm, [DN'T you forget something?”

said Mr, Jarr, as he paused
at the threshold as he Was
departing for the day's work.

Mrs. Jarr, who had Kkissed Mm
goodby, and asked him for money,
could think of nothing remiss in the
'hd-lmdnm-ndnluh‘l
at him in o pussled’ manner.

“You forgot to ask me if I would
bs home eariy!” exclaimed Mr. Jarr,

=Oh, 1 don't expeot you!” said Mrs,
Jarr. “You are crazy, like all the rest
of the men, about baseball, Yau'll be
standing ‘watching the bulletin
boards, ' That man Rangls never gela
home till 11 and 13 o'clock every
night, being at the baseball games,
but Mrs. Rangle says she doam't
eare, as it kesps him out of the sa-
loons."”

“Do you mean you don't expect me
home early or you don't want me?

(1
"“Why, 1 almost turned my automo-

The private secretary laughed. Then
sald: "You're so funny, Mr.

“I've got another good one for you,"
boss. “Mias Primm,

“I'll have to give it up,” replied the
“‘Because you'rs no chicken.”

With that Mr. Snooks laughed and
“1 ahall tell the
Miss Primm turned on him llke &
tooll"
“l gat yor meaning, but I don't un-
“Oh, golly!" ohuckled Miss Tiilje,

Miss Primm arose and stalked oyt

The wise man expects everything from Mimaelf, the fool looks
to others.—RICHTER, ,

‘Reflections of

T

"I almost did & wounderful

trick just mow.'"

A Bachelor Girl
By Helen Rowland

Copyright, 1018, by The Press Publishing 0o, (The New York Evening World.)
O a wowan the first kiss is & sacrament; to s man it ls—just a
kiss,

—

This is the time of year when a bachelor goes about with a "To Let"

slgn over his heart, and aoy fluffy llttle thing he happens to meel can

walk right in and take up her summer quarters,

After & woman has had two or three husbands it is always a puzzle
to her whether her friends are pitying ber for not being able to slay mar-

ried or envylng her for belng able to go right on getting married.

A mau's first love ls the most superiative thing in the world; after
that they are merely comparative.

Just as & man takes s morning “nip"” to cure the headache left by the
night before, a girl sometimes rushes into & nmew flirtation to forget the
heartache left by the one before.

The quickest way to shatter the home is by hurling bome truths at
one snother.

When & man breaks his promise to & woman he can always soothe his
consclence by making her another “just as good.”

Competition is the life of love; marriage the monopoly that kills It

Just now & man s so apt to look st the moon and mistake that lump
in the throat for love.

Copyright, 1910, by The Press Publishing Os. (The New Tork Evening Werkd.)

asked Mr. Jarr.

“Oh, of courss, I want you to come
home in time for supper,” sald Mrs.
Jarr, *but I'm golng downtown to do
& little shopping and I won't be home
myself tilj after gix c’alock. OFf course
You men think & woman is ellly about
thopping, but | am not. It just tires
me all out! Bat I promised to moet
my mother downtown and go shop-
ping with her.”

“I suppose Monday e the favorite
shopping day for all women?"' asked
Mr, JarT.

“It appears to me that every day je
their favorite day,” replied Mrs. Jarr,
“whether they live in town or In the
suburbs, Take Mre, Jenkins, for In-
mance. I'm gure she gets to the

UQUBT 11 (continued).—I sup-
A pose It's not morally wrong
for women to amoke. I know
that ever so many respectable wives
and mothers do it nowadays. Butthe
custom seams to me like putting on
make-up—a practice from which &
delicately minded woman instinctive.
ly shrinks,

8o when olgarettes were servad
with coffes to the feminine guests at
Mre. Denford's dinner, and when ths
other women began to smoke with
an almost feverish eagerncss—well,
I couldn't follow thelr example.
Though nothing was suid, 1 had the
miserable consclousness that every

one present wus noting my defection
and secretiy smiling at my simplicity.

1 longed to run away from these
glittering hard-fuced women, Lo go
home, !‘hi daintiness and comfort

| shined.

stores oftener than I do, and she tells | and peace of my little apartment had
me that the suburban trains are never seemed so desirable. Hut I bit
crowded with women all the un..]my lips to hide their trembling and

tried to make my eyes as hard and
They come to town after their hus- 'bright as those about me, 1 would
bands leave home and they are back |pot fall Ned in the houss of his

before them. Talk about Hving in the |friends. Hesides, 1 knew that the

city! Well, thowe women that com-
plain because they live In the sub-
urbs get to matinees and bargaln
sales oftensr than women that live
In town!"

“Commuters don*t have much pleas-
ure going to the theatre” said Mr,
JYarr. “They haven't time to dine
after the play: thay often haven't
time to atay till the last aoct t¢ fin-
ished.”

“Huh!"™ sniffed Mrs, Jarr. *“Those
women that Hve In the suburban
towna don't deny themasslves anything
in the way of play-going. They come
in to the matiness. You should ses
the midday traina! They are just
loaded down with overdressed women
coming in to spend thelr husbandas’
money. They are matines crazy, and,
what with their bridge whist clubs
at home and thelr running to town
every day and every day, it's no won-
der they oan't keep servants, and
their poor children are neglected and
run wild.”

“I thought peopls moved to thome
suburban towns solely on account of
their children, so they could havae
fresh alr and plenty of playroom,” re-
marked Mr. Jarr.

Wall, they have plenty of fresh air
and plenty of playroom,” replied Mra,
Tarr, “for they have nobody te look
after them or know what they are do.
Ing. poor lttle things, with their
mothers running to town and running
to town day after day!"

“JAving in the couniry can't be so
pad, after all, then" said Mr. Jarr.
“Lat us move out."

"No, thank you." sald Mra. Jarr. *1
flwe far enough away from the thea-

wes and glores up here, as it lsl®

men would rejoin us In a few min-
utes for the dancing mentioned In
our Invitation. Mr, Thorndyke, the
nice boy who had taken moe ian to
dinner, had made me promise him
tho first waltz,

In the ballroom I feit bettar. [ am
fond of danocing and the musio waa
beautiful. I danced with Mr, Thorn-

me.
the niee Thorndyke hoy-—he's at least
two years younger than l—suggested
that we sit out the next one-step in
the conaservatory.

He left me on a marhle seat hehind
a clump of ferns while he went to get
me a glass of punch.
and qulet were refreahing, and un-
consciously I drew back aa far as pos-

that [ was neariy hidden by the thick

dyke, with Ned and with several of |
the other men Who were preaented to |
Then, since 1 was a little tired, |

The coolness

sible into the corner of the beneh go

ferns.
Buddenly 1 heard wvolres on the
other alde of the fern-bower. And,

“What do you think of that {
ble wife of Dr. Houghton's™
volce belonged to a pretty, red-halred
woman who had been at my host's
right hand during dinner. Mr. Thor-
dyke had volunteered the Information
that she was Mra. Winthrop and Me
e, o tically NOT

“Bhe I8 so empha f
wife for HIM.,” was the answer -
my hostess’'s rich, dramatio tomes.

“She might as well be the daugh
of a country clergyman or the .ﬁ

of a suburban grocer. Did you
how our cigarettes shocked her

“Rather pretty, though,” cams e .
ths other,

“But absolutely withont
tion," Mrs. Denford remarked,
“Hhe Is doubtless an admirable
keeper, ahe could trim her own Rats
It she had to, and when she Das
children she will alwaya ses that thelr
nosss are wipsd and their shoes
But ahe'll be a milistons
around her husband's neck
his marringe a lot of us were
have him at dinner. I shall
to entertain the two of them,

in our
of

Mre. Houghton won't fit
She's completely a member
bourgeaise.

“In another ten years her husband
might have married one of us. Now
—woll, It he's not careful, he may
have to move to Naw Jerssy. Can
you Imagins that plece of pink-ande
white Insignificance ]:lll.zlnl hosteas
in a clty establishment?*

“You seam dreadfully excited abopt

Even In my ) §
bad a passing wonder at the
in Mrs, Winthrop's volee.

“Oh, 1 hats to s%e a gpood man's
shancs in lifa rulned by a woman
ha ought never to hava married,”
Mra. Denford aald with slight bit]
terness,  “"But come, Nora, dmt-.,‘?
My husband, I'm sure, In walting
for you, hut he won't look for yeu
here, since [ told him 1 was
to the conservatory to ses {if the
muste could be heard cleariy*

1 huve written it all. The rest of
the evening is a blur through which,
somahow, [ lived. Oh, I must stop
suffering and sleep!

Tn Be Continued.)

partner's feet.

lateat for college graduales,

A collapaible hat, to erpand and contract with the wearer's head,

Facts Not Worth Knowing
By Arthur Baer

Copyrighl, 1918, by Tbe Prem IPublishing Co. (Tha New York Evening World),
In order to leasen the monotony of the journey, a Detroit manufaclurer
ta building a revolving door with a grophophone attachment, ;

A pneumatic rubber heel enables a dancer to be very light on Ms

It (a the consensus of opinion among acientists that there ia no lost
motion when o hobo starts after the free lunch,

You have no redreas if your new Oxfords blister your heels, as Thomes
Jeferaon overlooked that entively in the Constitution, '

Wi
fe they

A Commecficut manufacturer haa dequeathed the income from Ma pesd
Role manufoctury to suatoin o one-armed lunchroom for lofi-handgd peeple,




